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him, I never heard him, I never had any com-
munication with him, I know him only through his
books, and yet, if I know myself, Methodist and
Nonconformist as I am, it is to him more than to
any other man that I owe my own soul. That is
why I have undertaken to write this paper.

I shall make no attempt to tell over again, even
in outline, the story of Dean Church's life. A few
leading dates may be given ; for the rest I must be
content to refer the reader to Miss Church's beautiful
Life of her father, of which perhaps it is enough to
say that it is a book such as her father himself
might have read with approval. Church was born
in 1815, and his seventy-five years fall into four
periods of curiously equal length. In 1833, when
he was eighteen years of age, he entered as a
student at Oxford. Nineteen years later he
accepted the living at Whatley, a tiny village in
Somersetshire. There he remained for nineteen
years more, until, in 1871, Gladstone persuaded him
to accept the Deanery of St. Paul's Cathedral.
Another nineteen years brings us to 1890, the time
of his death.

Of the various influences which gave to Church's
mind and character their individual bent, some-